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The Prompter. 








Mark, in thefe French, and Englith, here, oppos’d, 

The different Genius of the ReauMs difclos'd: | 
There, the French Leviry, vain ---- boaftful, ---- loud ----: 
Dancing, # Deatu! ---- gay, wanton, fierce, and proud! 
Here, with a filent Fire, a temper’d Heat, | 
Calmly Refolv’d, our Englith Bofoms beat. 


Prol. to King Henry the Vth. 





TUESDAY, SEPTEMBER 23. 1736. 





SFELT myfelf b/u/b, the other 
Day, under Senfe of the Weak- 
vefs of human Vary, in the nar- 
row, ational Prejudices, which 
incline Every People under the 
Sun to prefer Themfelie, aud 
THEIR Country, above all the 
Reft of the World: whereby 
Every Nation, by Turns, ridicules, and is ridicul’d 
by, Another. 

Tue Occafion of this Reflexion arofe from fuch 
an Inftance of Partiality, in one of our own Hi/fo- 
rical Writers, who, fpeaking of our Succefs, in a 
Battle, He has been deicribing, is pleas’d to con- 
clude, with this fagacious Remark, to the Honour 
of his Country-men — “ In fine, The Exgli/b, in 
“ This Day’s Action, behav’d themfelves, like Exg- 
« tifh-men, fighting againft French-mex — THAT Is, 
© like Men, BORN, tO CONQUER. 

However laudable the Motive ot this Judgment, 
T was fhock’d at the Infule of it 5 and, throwing 
afide my Author, for Another, who lay next him, 
happened to take up a French-man, in his svead: — 
And, the firft Paragraph [ open’d upon, was the fol- 
lowing Inftance of that Gentleman’s Refpect, for the 
Ladies, of His, Country. | 

“Of Women, 1 fay nothing: but fhall imitate Ly- 
© curzns, and Ariftotlé; who conceiv’d it inpoffible 
“ to reftrain them, by Rules, becaufe fo imperious, 
“ and wilful. — This, indeed, in FRENCH-WOMEN, 
“ is more pardonable than ix others, fince It is Their 
“ Duetobe Miftreffes, who have the Glory of giving 
“ Birth, to Men, whofe Valour, and Great Quali- 
“ ties, have accomplifh’d them for Cozquerors of All 
“ the Earth! 

By this Time, I abfole’d the Englifb-man’s Partia- 
lity: and looking forward, a few Leaves, where the 
Author in my Hand was initructing the French King, 
his Mafter, how to become Powerful at Sea, and 
humble the Infolence of the People of Tunis, Alsiers, 
Holland, and ENGLAND (for in this Order, he puts 
Us together!) I met with a fecond Demonitration, 
that Vanity, might (as juitly as Ingratitude ) have 
been call’d, by the Poct, 


sg The Growth, of Every Clime. 
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Tuesr, All, (fays He) are Petty States, yct, 
dare meature their Force, with Great Monarchs 
qo] the 


tawves, 
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. Others, Revolted Burghers : — And, how izfolent 
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- Rebels. — Now, 


foever the ENGLIsH are, They mutt confefs, that 

All their Iflands together equal not Ha/f of our 

Continent: either in Extent, in Fertility, in Com- 

modioufnefs of Situation, dr in Number of Men, 

Wealth, Valour, Induftry, or Underftanding. — 

Yet, they fear not to affirm themfelves Sovereigns 

of the Sea. — Bui, had they caft up the Barrles 

they have /off ; had they well examin’d our Ports ; 

In fine, had they compar’d the Coa/ts of FRANCE 

with thofe of ENGLAND, They would be a/bam’d 
of their Vanity. — 

“* As for Matter of the Exglifh, (continues He, in 

another P ace) ‘They have not any Friends: They 

are a Sort of People, without Faith, without Re- 

ligion, without Honefty, without any Fujtice at all, 

of the greateft Levy that can be ; Cruel, Impa- 
tient, Gluttonous, Proud, Audacious, Covetous, 

fit for handy Strokes, and a fudden Execution ; 

but uzahbl: to carry on a War, with Fudgment. 

Their Country is good enough for Sufterndnce of 
Life, but not rich enough to afford them Means 

for ifiuing forth, and making any Conqueft: Ac- 

cordingly, they never conquer’d any thing, but 

Ireland, whoie |i: abitants are weak, and ill Sols. 
dierys. On the coritrary, the Romans conquer’d 

THEM; then, the Dawes, and the Normans; in 

fuch a Manner, too, that their prefent Kings are 

the Heirs of a Covqueror. They hate one Ano= 

ther, and are in continual Divifion, either about 

Kelizicn, or about the Goverament. A War of 

France for three or four Years uport them; would 

totally ruin them. So, it feems reafonable, that 

we fhould make 2o Peace with them. but upon 

Conditions of greateft Advantage far us. 

“in fine, if we had a Mind to ruiz the Enplifh, 


‘ we need but oblige them to keep an Army on foot ; 


and there is no Fear, that they fhould make any 


* Invation upon Frazce; That would be their uns 


doubted Ruin, if they be not call’d in by fome 
they have an Army, they 
will, infallibly, meke War upox oxe another, and 
{o, *#i2 THEMSELVES. — You muft put them 
upon making great Experces , and, for this End, 
raife a Jealoufy in the for them Iles of Ferfey, and 
Guernfey, Ot Wight, and Mam, for the Cixque 
Ports, and Ireland, and, by that Means, oblige 
them to keep ttrongGarifons,in all thofePlaces; This 
wiil create a Belief in the People, that the King 
forms great Projects againft their Liberty; and, 
While He is in s4rasy his Subjects will £ate Him. 
“ THEY 








‘Trey muft be wrought to Diftruftsof one ano- 
“ ther, by writing Letters, in Cypher to fume Parti- 
cular Perfons, and caufing them to be intescepted : 
“ For (being Sufpiciows, and Imprudent) they will 
** foon be pertinaded, that the Letters were /eriou/ly 
 cyritten : —-Some Forces fhould be landed in Ire- 
“< Jand, and in other Parts. The Irifb may be in- 
“ duced to revolt, as having a mortal Hatred for 
“ the Englifb: The Scots alfowill not neglect to fet 
“ themfelves at Liberty: --- Facrions muft be 
“ yaifed, and the Seéfs favour’d, againft One another ; 
“¢ efpecially the Catholicks ; among whom the Bez 
“ diétine Monks, in particular, fhould befecretly pro- 
“¢ mis’d, on the King of England’s Behalf, (wherein 
“ it will be eafy to decetve them) thatthey fhall be 
< veftor’dto allthe Effates, which ti@y once poffeis’d 
“ in the Ifland, according to the Monafticoz, there 
“ printed.--- Upon This, the Monks will move 
“ Heaven, and Earth, and the Catholicks DECLARE 
“ themfelves; and, fo, All will fall into utter Confu- 
*< fion, and the Exglifh Monarchy be in Cafe to be 
“ divided.” , 

Tvs far, the Author of a Treatife, call’d The 
Politics of France: and the UfeI wou’d make of the 

uotation, is to recommend a Deteftation of this 
Self-preference, in our owz Ideas, which, in thofe of 
Another, makes fo ridiculous a Figure. 

THE unreflecting Vivacity of Spirit, fo natural 
to a French-Man, is fome Excufe for his moft ill- 
grounded Partialities: But, we Exglifb-Men are un- 
pardonable, in our Vanities, becaufe they are heavy, 
atid ferious ones.— There is the fame kind of Difte- 
rence, too, in the Virtues of thefe Nations— They 
are, Both, remarkable for Courage: But, the Cou- 
rage of the One is precipitate, of the Other, pro- 
grefive, and lafting— Our excellent Countryman, 
Shakefpear, in that Tragedy, from which | have 
taken my Motto, has given us a View of this Con- 
trafte, in the ftrongeft, and moft beautiful Lighr, 
from the different Behaviour of the Dauphin, and 
other French Generals, compar’d with that of the 
Englifh King, in the Wight that preceded the Battle 
of Agincourt. 


SCENE, a Tent, in the French Camp. 
The Dauphin, withthe Dukes of Orleans and Bourbon. 


Bourb. Nay, never go about to difputeit: ’tis the 
beft Armour in the World. 

Or/.—The Armour is Excellent: —But, then, reb 
not my Horfe of his Due. 

* Dauph.— Willit never be Morning ? — My Lords, 
of Orleans, and Bourbon, You talk, of Horfe, and 
Armour : Pl not change my Horfe, for a Diadem.— 
Cha ha,—-Cha hae— He bounds from the Earth, as 
as ifhis Entrails were Hairs }— He’s the Horfe of the 
Mufes: the Pegafus ! with Noftrils of Fire !— When 
I once get aftride him, I foar! Pma Hawk! —He 
wots through the 4ir; The Earth: fizgs when he 
touches it: And the bafeft Horn of his Hoof is more 
Mufical than the Harp of Apollo! , 

Orl. He’s of the Colour of a Nutmeg. 

Dauph.— And of the Heat of the Ginger !— Tis 
a Beaft for a Perfeus! pure Air, and Fire! The dull 
Elements of Water, and Earth, never appear in him, 
buronily in patient Stillnefs while | mount him.— He 
is indeed a Horfe: and All Others, of his Kind, You 
may call Fades. 

Bourb. —Indeed my Lord, It isa moft abfolute and 
excellent Horfe. 

Dauph.— He is the Prince of Palfreys ! His Neigh 
is likethe Bidding of a Monarch! and his Countenance 
enforces Homage ! 





Or! —Well—but, enough ofhim, Coufin. 


Dauph —Piha! the Man has xo Wit, who can’t 
from the Rifing of the Lark, to the Lodging of the 
Lamb, vary deferv’d Praifes, on my Palfry. The 
Theme is as fluentas the Sea ‘Turn the Sands into 
elegant Tongues, and My Horse will be Argument 
for ’em all. Will it never be Day ?— I wil 
trot him, to-morrow, a Mile and a Half; and 
Way thall be pav’d with Englifb-Mens Faces ! 

Or/.—- f would it were Morning : for Ijwould fain 
be about the Ears of ‘the Exgli/h. 

Bourb:— Who'll go to Hazardwithme, for Twenty 
Prifoners? © 

Dauph.— Alas! Poor Harry! He longs not for the 
Morning, as We do.— What a wretched, peevith 
Fellow is This King of Exgland, to mope, with his 
fat-brain’d Followers, fo far out of his Knowledge! 

Orl.— If the Exglifh had any Apprehention, they 
wou'd rum away. 

Bourb.— That [Mand of Exgland breeds Very valiant 
Maftiffs. 

Daupb.— Foolifh Currs! that run, winking, into 
the Mouth of a Bear, and get their Heads cruth’d, 
like a Rotten Apple! —You may e’enas well fay, ’tis 
a valiant Flea, that dares breakfaft on the Lip of a 
Lyon. 

Or/.— Juft! Jut!—And the Men too, are a-kin 
tothe Maffiffs: rough, androburft, in coming on.--- 
But, they leave all their #it with their Wives !—And, 
then, give’em great Meals of Beef;— and Ivroz and 
Steel: andthey’ll eat like Wolves,and fight like Devils. 

Dauph.— Ay— but Thefe Englifh are threwdly out 
of Beef— Come—now we'll iz.— ’tis about two 
o’ Clock: and—let me fee — 

By Tex, 
We fhallhave, Each, a HundredEnglifh-Men. [Ex. 


Enter King Henry, as difcovering the French Camp, at: 
fome Diftance. - 


K.Hen.—Vhe Night wears off, with flow, and heavy 
Now, creeping Murmur, and the poring Dark, [ Pace. 
Fill the wide V effel of the Univerfe.—— 

From Camp, to Camp, thro’ the thick Shade of Night, 
The Hum of either Army, filly, founds ! =p». 
The out-fix’d Centinels almott receive ef 
The fecret Whilpers of Each Other’s Watch. 
Fire anfwers Fire: and thro’ their pa/y Flames, ai: 
Each Battle fees the other's umber’d Face! eh 
Steed threatens Sted, in high, and boaftful, Neigh; 
Piercing the Night’s dull Ear.-- And, fromthe Tents, 
The Armourers, accomplifhing the Chiefs, 

With Clink of Hammers, clofing Rivets up, 

Give dreadful Note, of Preparation. 
‘The Country Cocks crow round us.— Mournful Bells, 
From Diftance, /wing their flow, and folemn, Sound! 
~~ The lutty ¥rexch invite the drowfy Morning : 
Proud of their Number, and fecure in Soul, 

They, the low-rated Exgli/h play at Dice for.—— 

--- My poor, condemn’d, and thoughtful Followers 
Sit, patiently, round their {mall, watchful, Fires, | 
And ixly: ruminate the Morning’s Danger. 

Their lank, lean, Cheeks, fad Air, and war-worn Coats, 
Prefent them, to the diftant-gazing Moz, 

So many horrid Ghofts !~—- Oh !-—--Thou, SUPREAM! 
Thou! in whofe Hand alone lies Vidory / 

Thou Maker of the Soz/, that bows before thee! 





Fudge, twixt my Foes, and Me.—— If Thoudecreck 


Lo blefs me, with the Power of bleffing Orbers, 


' Preferve my Life, for All my People’s Safety. 


---But, if my Death can free my dear-lov’d rare 
From any doom’d Diftrefs, my Life muft caule he; 
Oh! rhex— accent Me, asmy Subject’s Sacrifice, * 
And, [have fiv’d exouzh.— 


wd 





rinted for T. Cooper, at the Globe in Pater-nofter Row : 
taken in. And where the iormer Numbers may be had. 


[ Price Tiwe-Pence. ] 
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